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4. bord ort in the Woodlands. 
DW tweet in the woodland 
With ſweet hound &horn 

To 3 {hrill echo, 
And taſte the frelh morn; 
But hard is the chace | 
My fond heart mult 3 
For Daphne, fair Daphne, 
Is loſt to my viepv; 
She's loft! Hair Daphne-is tot to 
my view i ED 
Ah me, a ate Dian, 
The nyRp! a-to regzin,, 
More wiſh than the roe- buck; 
And wing'd with diſdain; 
In pity ofertake her, + bs 
Who wounds as ihe flies; 
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30 Mary weep no more. for me 


And long we ſtrove our barktoſay 
| But all our ſtriving was in vain 


* 

er head, bak che there mij 
tes [{tan« 
nd ſaw young Sandy ſhiv'r.n 
With pallid cheek and halloweye 
O, Mary dear! cold is my clay 
* [it ties beneath a ſtormy ſea, 
Far, far from thee I fleep in deat 


by y 


> | Moo =/ 


Three ſtormy nights&ltormvday 
We tais'd upon the rag ing main 


SI 
. en then as horror chill d m 


blood, thee 
hag heart was chill'd with love fc 
The form is paſt, and I at reſt 
So Mary weep no more for nie 


Tho! Daphne's purfu' d, 
Jia Mut ilio that dies! 
That dies! that dies 
Tie Martillo thar dies !. e 
FR 2. Mary 4 egit. ae 


Hill, 


Whichriles oer the fourceof Def D 
- AndlromtheE3ſtern ſummitihed 


Her lilver light on tow'r and tree; 


When Ma: ry laid her down to ſleepſg. Mary's Death ai Sandy's Ion 
Loud toll'd the ſtern bellman 


Herthoughts on Sandy far at ſes 
Ls Then ſoſt & low a voce was heard 


be SAR er Pillow gently rais d 
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5 The moon bad clirab'd the higheſtf | 


To ſay Mary weep no more for me When Mary, g Zeche and Jad, 


maiden dear, thyſelf prepar 
We ſoon ſhall meet upon th: 
ſhore 8 [ear 
0 here love Nies es doubt 
Aud thou & I hall part no- mor 
Loud row d the cock, the {h 
' dow fed, Th 
o more 'of Sandy ad he ſe 
ut {oft the pailing ſpirit ſaid, 
Sweet Mary weep no more for 


RI” r O00 Mo yn ng AX 


night, 


To theturt kad directed her fig 


i 
o "TO 


| TEES TY 
wherein her cor "DEL lay-clad; - thee, . 8 
How {ns my Dy; d Sandy, .ſhe To grace: thy e ers 


n I 
VE cry'd, complain, O my bonny, bonny Bet. Ine 
ay MW Muſt my heart in ſad anguiſſi Let atk; me-where thole beaut 88s 4 


How long tall; in death we're I cannot ſay in fmile or dimple, 15 


eat ally „ In blooming cheeks or radianteye 

ne And fate cannot part us again.! 7 Tis happy 1 nature wild & 1 2 
Jay Hark! hark ! 'tis a Voice: from Let dainty beaux for ladies pine, 
air the tom. And ſigii in numbers trite ane 
ſay ome Mary; it cries, come e ava 5 FIRES — Ng * 
ain {Wopartake of thy lover's ſad doom Ve Gods, one daring withben wine 5 
mind reſt thee beſide his cold clay !. Aud ali Fatk is lovely-womans:.* "= 
the 


hear the kind call, and I come, Come, deareſt giti, the rofybowl. 
e friends & comp3nions adien, Like thy bright eye in'pleature_ = | 
haſte to my Sandy s dark tomb, dancing, . 


o die in his boſom fo true. My henry art thous fo take: WVy 4,7 55 1 
par bear the kind call, and obev, 5 „ ai,, eing. 
thi, Sandy receive me! ihe cry'd, With 5 ev'ry* 1 entran- 8 


en breathing a, ſigh o'er Ris: 5. 1 he Midlaleſex, Aen.. 5 


bt clav, Icdy'd! At night with the woodlark I xelby- : 
mori lie hung on his tomb-ſtone and Jriſe each morn with the fame, = 2 : 
e-{h 4. Bonny Bet. Ey the note bf the wiebtingene 
| I more I'tcourt the towyafed how 1 am leſt, 42 
5 ſe fair, 2 1 Hugh at: th Re "erupt; "the | 
aid, ho ſhines in artificial S 5 trumpet of fame: 4 
for r native charms, without com- My meals withouf- rieker ae = 
Jon pere, [duty.; crown g, Iſtead, on I 
nan aim all my love, reſpedt, and-Fair Temp erance reigns in their 5 1 
| my bonny Bet, ſweet- bloſſom, At my table the plentybe faut | 
fad, my bonny, bonny Bet. By virtue my fobtſteps are led? = 
d king ſo proud to wear thee Fram the top of the primroſe hill, 


* the vordair couch I'd 4 bog How many proud b Ain ge] fer, 4 4 | 


2442 


Let the lords of en envy who will My charming fair 
My eafe and my cottage for me. Kiſs and keep it up, 
I labour, but leave when | pleaſe, T kiſs and keep it up. 
I ſtudy, but not to-my hurt, The brown, the fair, 
My lite is a compound of eaſe, | The debonair, | 
Avoiding all courtiers at court. Of charmers make the group, = 
Peace dwells in my roof that i is Then day and night 
low, Tis my delight | 
To give up to Pride her fair room To kits and keep it up. 
No envy, no hate, no malice But there did ſhine 

ſhall grow, fin blooni. Some friends of mine, 
While love, truth, and eaſe are Abuck, a beau, a fop, 
Of health, not of hate, do I dream They bits d, they rov'd, 
So fweet is my ſleep till I riſe, They drank, they lov'd, 
Dick whiſtles to plough withuhinHurgcould, not keep it up. 
5 Rep: - - [joys. For Hymen's bands 

And I'to my herds with freſh New tie their hands, | | 
I ſmile at my country's encreaſe And make their courage droop; | 
In commerce, religion, & arms, They curſe their fate, | 
My hand and my heart, oh! my And find too late 

heart it is ſuch, ſwarms. They cannot keep ĩt up. 

A Briton whom liberty, liberty Tho! beauty gains, 
Sec Briton's flag ſtreaming with||t me not pains, 

filks, © [ſree, Nor makes my ſpirit OP, 
Diſplay glory that we all may be For blythe as May, 
May Liberty never want Wilkes, range away, 
Nor Wilkes never want Liberty. Still kiſs and keep it up. 


6. Hi ſsund Leep il Lo ; if ſome I ind | 
Ted on by love, linde J 
With joy Iro ve, | And marriage makes them hopyWoy 
And take a chearful cup, {Il never wed, But in its tein, 


Unknown to care . 11 kus and Keep it up. 
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* 7 Pariety:i is 8 38. The Chace of the Hare. i 
am in love with twenty, Do you bear, brother e 
am in love with twenty, The ſound of the horn, 
ind could adore as many more, And yet the ſweet pleaſures de- 


chere is nothing like a plenty. cline? © [Cer it is morn, 


ariety is charming, ; For ſhame coake your lenſes, and 
onſtancy is not for me, With me the ſweet melody join. 
Jo ladies you have warning. Over hills and oer valleys 
He that has but one love, See the.traitor he rallies, e 
e that has but one love, See the hounds in full cry, . LEY 
Looks as poor as any boor, : Over hedges all fly; © £6.60 ROY | 
Pr like a man with one aha Chaſing theſwifthare til ſhe dies... 25 
Variety is charming, &ce. Then ſaddle your ſteeds, to ö the” 
ot the fine regalia, | | meadows and fields, EE: 
Not the fine regalia, ND. willing, all joyous repair, . 2 
Pf Eaſtern kings that poets ſing, No pleaſure in life Erba ap- 
Put O the fine ſeraglio. pineſs yields, . 
p Fariety is charming, &c. _ Than chaſing the fox or thehares. © wo 
Pirls growold and ugly, For ſuch comforts, my friends, 
irls grow old and ugly On the ſportſman attends, © 2 5 1 


And can't inſpire the ſame deſire No pleafure like hunting! is found * 
when they're young & ſmugly For when the day's oer, | 
Pariety is charming, Ko. All as briſk as before, | 
Ichyhas Cupid pinions, Next morning we pur: up ne 
hy has Cupid pinions, ground. LES 
not to fly throughout the ſky 9. The Rapture, e 


To ſee his favorite minions. While on thy dear boſom! lying, 
ariety is charming, &c. Celia, who can ſpeak my bliſs, . 2 - 
ove was born of beauty, Who, the rapture Im enJOYINgs 2; 


10P ove was born of beauty, rw When thy balmy lips I kifs ? 
and when he goes, the urchin Every look with love inſpires me, 
70 wow i3 his duty. 255 1 touch mY 8 Names | 
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| - He 6 
Eyery melting tranſport fires me 5 left me for to rou¹. ; 
Every joy is in thy arms. Oh, Chloe, could you o cruel ti 
Thoſe dear eyes how ſoſt they, prove V 

Janguith, _ To caule me thus to ſmart, 8 


Feel my heart with ra Ptute beat, To take ſrom me my deareſt love 
Pleaſure turns almoſt to anguiſh, Which now muſt break my heart 


Hark, a ſound! I think tis he, Alas! what ſhall I do? | 
EIS, not he, yet might comes on, If Heav'n hath bliſs for me in 
Where's my lovely wanderer ſtore, f 
ene? 5 Grant me my love again, more 
Jad LI ſpeek to make bs hear Grant me but this, I afk no 
FTis I who calls my love, my dear And eaſe me of my pain. | 
2 time is come, why this de- 12. The New Sprmnng A beel... 
lay "EE | [way. One fummer's morn” 3s Nancy 
Jas ! my wanderer's loſt his Sat ſpinning in the ſhade fair, 
41. Jemmy's Gomplaint for Ciiloe. The foaring lark forſook the air, 
I've loſt {air Chloe from my arms And w arbled ver her head, 
For ever to be gone, charms, In tender to the pidgeon's nooſe! 
With her me 8 taken all her Love e all rank feet, 


4 


When the tranſport is too great. If I wander thro' the groves g 1 
Et not ſo divinely on me, r 8 
Celia, I ſhall die with bliſs, There nothing ca can J ſee, [yields, 
Let yet turn thoſe eyes upon me That to my heart ſuch” pleaſure K 
Who'd not die a death like this? As the fight of my Chloe. 
10. Je. anderer. If I could ſee her once again, 1 
= eaſe awhile ye windsto blow, Then how ſhould I be blefs d? F 
Ceaſe ye murtcurivg ſtreams to And happy be for to remain J 
- Bow, --!-- Upon my. Chloe's breaſt, = | 
Huth: d be every rader noiſe! But lince the's gone to another 
1 long to hear my lover's voice, iwain, | 11 
Here s the brook the rock, the And leit me for to rue, * 
| tree, 8 | Tis the that caules ail my pain, 
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be 0 bat ain her work pur- 18. The N Way of Keep zin of 


* ſued, Te fair pofſeſs:d of ev'ry cara, 

rug And&turn' d her ſpi pinning. wheel. 'T'o captivate the will, 
While thus I work with reck and Whole fmile es can rage de 
S0 life by time is ſpun, reel, diſarm, + 2 


And as goes round my ſpinning- Whoſe frowns at once can kill; 
wheel, Nay; will you deign TY verſe 10 
The world goes up and donn. hear, 


Some rich to-day, to-moriow low Where fattery bears no Parts 
Whilſt I no changes feel, An honeſt verie that flows nets 3 
But get my bread by ſweat of With candour from the heart. 
UR - (Great is thy power, but greater 2 
„I And turn my ſpinning-wheel. Mankind it might engage yet, 
From me let men and women too Tbat ik Fe all could make a net, 
This home-ſpunlefſon learn, Ve all might make a cage; 
Not mind what other people do, Each nymph a thouſand hearts 22 
ther I But eat the bread they earn. might gain, DE 
If none was fed, was that to 'be, For who's to beauty blind. 7 To” 
But what deſerves a-meal, But to what end a priſoner make, 

ain, Some ladies then, as well 28 me, Unleſs you've ſtrep thto bind // 
Niuſt turn their ſpinning- wheel. Attend the counſeboften e e 
e in The thruſh that tunes its war- Too dlten told in vain, 32 — 8 


bling notes, 5 \ Learn che beſt art the | lie: 8 Wo 
nore And echo's i:s tuneful ſtrain, bo 

no When o'er the lawn came leaping And lock the lower 8 PERS, 239 

JPoan, ö 3ameſters to little purpoſe 5 — 


el. ¶ And brought home Nancy s luair Who loſe again 2s faſt, . 
mey The dame cries, Nancy, eee is. beauty makes the cham 
fair, your ipoute, ”, 4. eninare, | . 
air, Away throw rock and reel, And livectneſs makes them l. 
I hBlythe Nancy at the blooming 14. J he. in. 25 
ooſe MO erlet the ſpinning: wheel, {ens {f [ coul o_ en El wh, Pp 
dp 76 | Fo FUR +. RS 2 $6 * 5 72 iS 8 85 2 S 
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. Low 


Each poor Reg hour ſhould have 
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| 15 Are anger to noiſe and ſtrife. 


eee 


* * ; 


Of plain meat, fowl, or A, 
* Of plain meat, fowl, or fiſh. 
A glaſs of port, with good old beer, 
In winter time a fire burnt clear, 
1 pipes, and eaſy chair ; 
ſome clean town, a ſnug retreat, 
litile garden *fore my gate, 
With a thouſand pounds ayear eſtate. 
After my houſe expence was clear, 
-Whatever 1 could have to ſpare, 


2 


are, [ife, 
"0:keep content aud peace through 
1 d have-a prudent, cleanly wife, 


1 
Palace er FOG PIE. &. eee 


{Each virtue to attain FU try, 
'So blythe and debonair, 


efore was never ſeen, 


Al reſt content in 22 2 | 


And live as I would wiſh to die. 
15. Jockey of the Green, 
ali the ſwains around the Tweed) 


Not one, it is by all agreed, 
With Jockey can compare ; 


So gay the form, ſo juſt the mind, 


Nor e er way, ſwan to me fo kind, 
As Jockey of the Green, 
As Fochey of the Green. 


Heiler at eve I chance to ſtray, | 


-T hew h when bleſt with uch eſtate, 
With ud an houſe and ſuch a mate, 
be envy wot the great, 
Les tem far nos honour try, 
Y Len thor Jeeh"werlily praiſe, while | 
Innolic Ave, unnotic'd die“ 
ve A. nee dame Fortune ha'nt though 
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(4 
ö 
1 
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755 me in fich afftuence yet, 
* be content with what I get. 
5 bappieſt far who humble min: 
"is unto Pr evidence rejign . 
Jen will I ſtri is to. bend my wihh, 
Hind tae, 7 inte 2 4.0 foul #1 16 filh, 


I kate er is thrown into wy. dich ; 


7 he fields and groves along, 


14s 


J oung Jockey meets me in the Wayy * 
And cheers me with his Jong 3 - 
ind when 1 fit on Banks of T — 
Here rural ports are ſeen, 
None tune ſo ſweet the oaten reed, 
Fockey of the Green. 
Of late his talk has been of lone, 
love for me alone, 
ind if 1 buthis flame, approve, 
ell take me for his own. © 
if fo, Til quickly bleſs for life 


He blytheſt ſwain e'er ſeen, 


ind be the faithful wedded wife 
1H Jockey of the Green. 


er 
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